THE DANGERS OF DICTATORSHIP
His answer was as indifferent as if I had
asked him about the design of a new postage
stamp.
"In the year 1925, you charged the deputies
who withdrew to the Sacred Mount with wanting
to establish a republic, did you not?"
"They did not know what they wanted."
"Still," I continued, "it seems to me that you
protected the throne. And did not the throne
protect you on another occasion ?"
He reflected a while, in the thoughtful attitude
habitual in him when he rests his chin on his
hands, elbows on table, looking downwards, and
then slowly raising his eyes towards the questioner.
At such times he manifests the restful seriousness
of the man of creative temperament whom one
would never deem an anarchist.
"Yes, yes, you are right. It is true enough
that I protected the throne. As a matter of simple
duty I defend the throne; but at the same time
I have a great admiration for the King. I regard
him, not only as a patriot, but also as a highly
cultured individual. It is likewise true that the
monarch has constitutionally and loyally sup-
ported my regime."
"Listening to you, I sometimes think that
there are still contented countries in the world.
Yet there are certain intellectual circles in which